214     MY TBAVELS IN THE EAST
Next morning, the 14th December,  I started
for Bagnio.   The distance is  only    seventy-five
miles.    I   cycled    up to     Rosario*
BA.GUIO        along     the     fine     metalled    road
without   any    difficulty,    but   after
that   I hid   to   climb    up the   high   hills    to
reach Baguio by pushing my cycle   with hands.
With great difficulties I  arrived  at  the   town
at last in the evening   and  put up   with   an
Indian silk merchant.
Baguio is the best health resort, known
as the 'Paradise of Philippine", situated on a
small plateau on about five thousand feet
above sea-level. The roads are metalled and
clean and contain a number of palatial
buildings and a few high class hotels on
either sides. In front of the town lies a.
big pond surrounded by flower gardens.
The town has a number of cenema-houses*
There is a big municipal market where
always are found half nude tribesmen of
the surrounding hills. The people living in
the distant hills are quite naked and they
rarely come to civilised quarters.
The town enjoys the best climate. Through-
out the year the temperature varies from 50*
to 60* f. It is inhabited by about fifty